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pal. Lookc to thine owne well Arche. 

Fight again e. Hornet} 

Enter Thefetu i Hipehta ) £milia i PerithoHS and traine , 

Thefetu. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile.thuslike Knights appointed, 
Without my leave ,and Officers of Artnes ? 

By Cafior both fhall dye. 

Pal. Hold thy word Thefetu , 

W e are certainly both Traitors,both defpifers 
Of chee,and of thy goodnefle : 1 am Talamon 
That cannot love thee,he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well,what that deferves ; and this is Arcite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu'r feem’d friend .• This is the man 
Was begd and banilh’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what chou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owneEdidt followesthy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Star,the faire Emilia 
Whofe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing, 

And firtt bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I ana,and which is more,dares thinke her his* 

This treacheric like a mofttrufty Lover, 

I call’d him now toanfwcr ; ifthou bee’ ft 
As thou art l'pokcn, great and vertuous, 

The true defeider of all injuries. 

Say, Tight againe,and thou (halt fee me Thefetu 
Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wijtcnvie. 

Then take my life.lle wooc thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this! 

Thef. Ihavcfworne. 

Arc. Wcfeekenot 
Thy breath of mercy Thefetu,Ti$ tome 
A thing as fooac to dyc,as thee to fay it, . 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me traitor, 
Let me fay thus much j if in love beTreafon, 

Iqffjyice of fo ‘excellent aBeutie, ^ 
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1 Tinvc moft,atidin that faith willperifh, 

S I hive brought my life here to confirmed 
bave ferv’d her trueft,worthieft, 
i! t dare kill this Gofen, that denies it, 
s lL e be moft Traitor, and ye pleafe me : 
fcorning thy ^did Duke,aske that Lady 
Sht ftre is raire,and why her eyes command me 
Sere to love her ; and if fhefay Traytor, 

; ■ • 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofe i t.ftrong labours croWRe his memory, 

Lets die together,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That 1 may tell my Soule he (hall not have her • 

Thef I grant your wilh.for to fay true,your 
Hasten times more offended, for I gavchuri 
lutore mercy then you found, Sir, your offentes 
S Sore cfen his . None here fpeakefor em 
For ere the Sun fet,both (ball fleepe for ever. 

Hips/. Alas the pitty,now or never Si ter 

Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 

Will beare the cur fes elfe of after ages 

Fortbefe loft Gofen s* — ** 

Emil. In my ficcdeare Stuer 
Ifindc no anger to’emjnor no ruyn, 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill cm , 

Yet that I will be woman, and have pitcy , 

My knees (halt grow to’th ground but lie get mcrci . 
Helpe me deare Sifter, m a deede fo vertuous, 

The powers ©fall women will be with us, 

Moft royall Brother. 

Htpel. Sir by ourtye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpotlcffc honour. 

Hip. By that faith, _ „ . 

That faire hand,and that honeft heart yoo gave 
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